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A HOT FINISH.

¢ LThis gigture of the "Buralog of Moscow
wiil e m _: I riag
Just eoe mare -Izah of flame over bere,—

itae0 uamul Ican tael hm

8-Pize!’ Murdert Help!

NEGESSITY AGAIN THE MOTHER
OF INVENTION.

L-.sc“m (RER— Ten miles in the countrs
hh S Rir outL of My tice and no airpomp.  An

1'1 borrow this fellow’s mm

* grles: “Oh,papal see what T have . .

 beats 4 the

Flaymg Santa Glaus in the Wast

It was in the old deys of the Ean=as frontier,
and a day or two before Christmas Montana Jack
said to the boye of Pralrie Clty:

“I reckon I'll take a look fusy Comanche Bill and
make him & Christmas present to remember me
by 1
(On the sameé day and about the same hour,
Comanoche BIl was saying to the boys at Bage-
villar”

“1 reckon I'll ride over and play Santa Claus to
Montana Jack and let him know T haint furgos
Rim."”

The two men set out at the seme times and met
at Camp Red-Hot, midway between Pralrle City
and Sageville, The meeting was no surprise
They seemed to have been expecting It, They
dismounted at the same saloon, shook hinds and
tonk o drink together. After the drink Montana
Jack opened busineas by saying:

“Bill, I've made up my mind to put a Christmas
present in your stockin' to-day.™

"That's powerful kind o you, Jack," was the
reply, “and 1t's mighty queer that T had made ap
my mind to do the same thing fur you."

“That's lke you. Mebbe youw'd lHke to know
what my Christmas present {87

“It's a hole In the airth, 1 reckon.”

“That's " 3

“Apd mine's the same. Powerful curus that
'bﬂlh_ of us lighted on the same thing, haint 17"

“Rayther §0. When shall we n biznesa?"

“Oh, any time to =mult you. Bein" as we both
know what's wantéd we might as well start the
show now."

“T'm  ggreed.” !

As they left the salopn each turned” his back
on the other and ‘walked away until a distance
of a bundred rods separated them. 'Then they
halted, turned and began approaching each
other, At a disience of 300 feet both opensd
fire, and they had closad id to within twenty
feet when both went down, one shot through the
heart and the other through the head. A shale-
pirse. was made up and a Chinaman dug a grave
for two and covered In the badies, antd at the
Spréad Eagle saloon Yuba Tom leaned back
against the bar and reflectivaly ohserved:

“Yaas, gentlemen, when one eritter owes an-
other oritter a debt of gratitood, the day before
Christmas is a powerful good time to wipe out
the account and git squar.'

Billy and the Bean.
First—On a bright Spring day up In New Hamp-

. sulre Uitle Blily Blowgun was watching his papa’
plant the garden.

Second—Why did llttle Billy Blowgun's olﬂ mar /-

phnt the garden? b
“Third—Because little Billy's father was poor
and had fo do so that he might be able to

. furnish bis numerous family with a Winters ";

grub stake, They were 5o poor Lhnt they nwar -
had sny other kind of
atesk., This iswhy 1It—-l
tle Billy helped his pa.
Evéry time old Bllly would .
hore a hole in the earth with 37
his boot hesl little Billy would A
steal slyly hehind and frop Ina seed- ‘
ling potato. Then he would cover Lhe
_ haleun. Ob. gilidren! s It not.a beaut]
{ul thing to be able toassist our pa.r— 225
ante as little Blily is doing?
Fourth—As Billy Blowgun put /
his right hand In his pocket to { |
rest it while he continued to |
drop §esds With hisleft, his fin. .
werstouched two beans that were
lefit over from Iast Sunday's Bunt
with his litile blowgun. Running to
bis papa he excliimed fn chililish

¢ found., Two large Fdney beans!
‘May I plant them and have
the erop for my very owney f
own, that T'may in Hima be-
come a4 'bean merchant?™

Fifih—So old Billy gave,
him the desired permission, and all'thas
Summer Nttls Billy watched, his bean
ving growy Quoth he: “When T sell my
beans T shall boy my dear mamma & néw
sealakin saeque and mymtherunmmplh‘
for the 'old one I= strong cnongh to Ml n lien™

Sixth—Onse bright My fn July'n Hitle bean wns
born.

Seventh—But though be watoched lm:.n' and ear-
nestly, no-mors heans grew upon the kidney' bean,
vine. Resignine himself to the ln-ewl-tnbh,huak!
Wl by chowder! T don't care; anyway. Thiaid
not evidently a hean year, and T am lucky to ger
one bean for next year's send. T must hope for
the bost, Ma and pa, I know, will wait another
year for the!rmtai.‘.luk them.” So Bl“&'
hoped omn.

Elghth—But ine September morn when baby
was playing in the yard, little Susie came running
to her mother; who wasg 4lso Billy’s mother, and
. safd, 'Oh, mamma. baby gas pleked Billy's Yean
when T wasn't hoidm and put ftup its dear little
m"’ u"

Ninth--Alss for Bfily, wﬂh ‘his only uﬂl!.lns
baby’s nose! Dla Httle Bﬂly rant and
curse @t his 11 Iuek'r NWo; Billy was mede of
batter stuff, and besldes he loved his little baby

rother. 8o He swallowed his dlsappolntment and

elt better. e wished baby might swallow the
bean as easy. “Anyhow," he mused later, T had
Antended the proceeds of my bean farm for.pa
and mn, and boby got *sm.  It's all.In the family
anyway.” Try, children, and Imitate Htﬂem
Bhwruns unselfish a:mple. . .

flis One Success.

“Winebiddle scored a gm&tm lh ;ha:r.ory-
telling line at the club last ‘nlght,’” remarked
Tﬂﬂnﬂm

Gildersieeve lnoked up m great surprise. He
could not belleve hin own' sars.

“Are'you sarcastie?” |

"Natstﬂl. o

"H'd the first thne 1 ever heard of hig dntm:
anything of the sort Ummm'hlsmraﬁamm
old stories, which he neéver fails to spoil in the
- telling. Im‘tﬁort‘!tellﬁ_!ot{helmaﬂmhw
Mm&mam"

'“It.mthhw Dinsmore had just finished
‘one, in Nis very best veln, which provoked un-
bounded Inughter, when Wineblddle remarked,
‘That reminds'me of & good story.’ Then, seeing
m&mwuamumwmmum

Riding on the CGable.

Bwifily o'er the cobbles,
With & strident clang,
While it, as It wobbles,
Bobbles with & bang,
And ahove yvou bhiding
Joy's the reigning star,
Oht it's jolly riding
On the eable car.

Curving: and gyrating,
At @ Breakneck pace,
D'er the stesl mat skating
Swiltly on your face,
Blpping, slopping. sliding.
Through the nolse nnd jar,
Oh! it's Jolly riding
On the.cable car.

Dancing, prancing, jumping,
On' the platform edpe;
Leaping, scooting, bumping,
Like o flying wedge,
While you clineh, providing.
You know how to spar.
Ohl Its joliy riding
On the pable car.

Through' the wegon tangles,
Talling into laps,

While you gayly dangla
From: the swing straps.

Glanofsg, gloaming, ghiding,
BSwift as 0 a bar,

Oh!'it's jolly riding
On the cable ear. e

Through the crowd a-crushing,
Ringing Ioud the gong;:
Round the corper smashing,
Through the startled throng;
Heads and trunks dixiding,
Dealing ‘break and scar,
It iz jolly riding
Oon the-t:m?h car.

Armes and spinals scattered
On the dudty street)
Victims badly tattered,
Minus hands and fest,
Tn aheap colllding,
Ne'er our fun to mar,
Ob!1ts Jolly Tiding

'On: the cabla car,
R. X. MUNKITTRICK

A MERRY
GHRISTMAS.

F(' ¥,

A Ghristmas Bunfas_.smq.:
There are some men P'm bound to hate,
’ Some types 1 slmple can't endure;
But thoss I most a‘bumtna,te
Are drfed up mummies—rich or poor—- ¢
Who say they Joathe the Ghrtsuu.ﬂ.n t.'lde
And ban it all to. Jerisho; '
ra t&ra.ndfnlther ﬁnehtnﬂ ride
Them on & rail—1 bate them so.

To ‘them old Santa: Ck.nl the blest
i !sbutsﬁoruomamnh,:rou fee;
But, though I'm forty, 1 protest
" He's still most charmingly real to me.
Anawmemu.nnlmmy.
And soon this hountaqulwﬁrl& to. leave,
i ha.nq my gpek, say. wlmt‘Nu may, v
I*'orh'.lm to Aill on cbrlutmswa. y

’You la'ugh! wun. 1 rarule to take

(%

Who BRY t.ha.t Sanl:s l.n ttske
For advertising every year.,

And go, without one mret pa.nx
Though tm'ty mVe wnd dlgn‘med.

I'll fire the logs and o'er them hang
My stoeking at swest Ghriltnma tlda.

—_——

A Ppleasing pssurance.
EE—Idun!tmhow everMIdgasha-ﬁ’thenurm

‘to embrace Miss ' Adipose. She must weigh 200,
SHE--He wouldn't,

 fHat “faith imul:i move mountalna"

Qause and Efﬁ¢
Shemtinmﬁmramm P
. . And crled; *The world I'll brave!"
| He went i for chloroform
And reﬁ?besond the mve.

A Tale of Tv{n Bruthers

Now It came to beg—w hich In those times signil-
fled “to pass”—that there dwelt In the confines of
Bagdad, not far from the Sixteen Steppes, a cers
tain tallor, whose name was Beder Borax, a
twister of threads and mender of gents' gar-
ments, for in those days' the art of riveting on
pants buttons was as yet undiscovered, and the
button with the hand-sewed welt, while papular,
lingered not long In one place. Reder possessed
a good business nul, .and when commeree lagged
at the batton emporium would hire him a stroll-
ing minstrel, whose duty It was to stand In front
of Beder's store and twang the banjorette and
pliy upon the pipe, till the crowd gathered to
learn the cause of the uprising. Thinking it was
a political discussion, they gathersdl In hordes:
The Bons of Fase, those whp were proficient in
the Sidewalk Jig, the Sandwich Men and The
Gold Bricks, and they gathered about to st o
the minstral's plaint.

When the erowd had become compact, the min-
strel would cease his carocl and relate the Intest
bieycle Joke and the mother-in-law wittloism, till
he had item In good humor; then he wonld &ing
of the Raines hotel sand wich, wherehy their risi-
bititles wonld beconte exeited, so that they watild
“Ha! ha! ha!” apid “Haw! haw! haw!" and wonld
Split-their sides, and the buttdns wanld fly to the
four points of the compass,

By this simple method Reder would get enough
business sewire on buttons to earn. seven or
eight gequing In a single hour: ten per eent there-
of be gave to the minstrsl, so as to eénconrage
hlm to think up some brand new jokelets aga'net
the next lull. In thoss days a joke was pald for
by its dividend earning capaclty, for humorists
ware gcarce, and even & seeond-hand  joke waa
worth samething if it did not show slgns of wear,
In our-degeneraie day jokes are remunerated by
the Inch, and a tseit understanding exists be-
tween the joker and sditor that ‘all jokes cap-

tured under an Inch long shall be thrown over-

board again’ and allowed fo attaln their full
growth; If is something llke the Maine Lobster
law.

So Beder waxed fat and prospered, 80 that he
owned many cameks-halr overcoats, which he let
right brisk in the ides of March; also possessing
houses and lnnga besldes having a finger in a ple
factory.

But Hyphen Borax. his brother, was poor and
indigent, and earned a scanty subsistence by
working in a punctuation shop; befag an {lliter-
ute fellow, he lacked the sdlugation necessary to
becaine an all-arotad hand, and was forced to be:
contont with the menial task of making hyphena.
while others of higher inteilectual attainments
had softer jobs, bending up the ? 7 ? 7 ¥'s, filing
up the talls of , , ,, ,'s and doing the fancy
work; besldes, they got more $3 383 for it.

But Hyphen being an apt workmat, produced
more - - - - <'s than the firm could sell; conse-

quently, be was permitted to carry away all the

=== << he could use {ree of charge, But oné
day, belng envious of his brother's pros.
perity, HMyphen hied him to thie home of
the minstral and sald: “Will-you-go-
whacks-on -a—blg—ncheme—wl th-me "
Ths minstrel bélng of an' nvarlelnun
disposition, bowed him low.

. "Then-list-to-my-scheme.- Yw-s(.-l.~
jukes to-my < brother- Bedar-at-ao-
mueh-per-eentdo-you-nat 7 Agaln
the minstrel tied a knot in himselr,
"0 - then - and - make-a-con-
tractswith - him- hy-the-mile,-
‘whether-they-are-gond-gags-
_ or-not.” Having faith, the
mingtrel <id as bldden,

Then «he conspirators
bumped their hesds to-

: ‘gether and wrote up a lot of
& < 1ong B:nslinh jokes, uslng one of
Hyplrm = - -'8 between every word,
‘to make them string out, and the
§ fiext day the minstrel fired them at
{3 the erowd, more than a league there-
of; and the mob moved away, mar-
velling at the decline of Perslan hu-
mor, ‘and not a button fell that day. or
the next, or the next,
And when the ides of September had passed

‘Beder Birax was a rilned man, for he had paid
for his gags by the inch, and they had brought
no maney to his till, but Hyphen ang the minstrel

-had waxed corpulent and had gone to the Ponce-
' (de-Leon to spend the hard winter. sl
waxed wroth when he discovéred the game had.

And Beder

heer played on him, and sware like an educated

parrot, 86 that when the compositor went to set)

up the account for the morning paper, his Damn
box was empty ‘before ‘he was Half throush the

~_article.

[mpure Water

The tramp's face wore a look of thoughtfulness,
and the most careless. observer could see that he
‘was deeply distressed. When he had approached
within a couple of yards he atopped and ga.ve a
‘hitch to his trousers.

"Ba.y boss, is it true what ‘I‘.hese onlantlltu BRY
‘about water; that hupndreds of fmpurities are
mwmmmunmm and a
‘single I:aupooml contains bacterfa enough to
start ‘a pestilence, and the microscope to,
“wview hundreds of viclous jawed monsters m

mlnraruund in e'ru:r drop?®

t, perhaps, but she tpld him For instance, the

"Dqunknowtmwbeam‘l‘" )

“Yes, I'm sure on that point.”’ -~

gou’va seen them with your own eﬂlr'
“Yes

“You counldn’t posnlbly hi.w been: dlmived ; ol
"! don't think sp." -

ien, say, bioss, lemme have 10 cents to get o
mup & ntglamut ‘beer, Tm dying of | 1 4

aint afrald of dﬁnﬁx. mx want 0 die nati
Thank you

i Hat‘ura i Kmﬂ

"You will observe, ‘my ae‘n," said the dlstin-
g*uished sclentist to his precocious young hopeful,
“that the excessive development: ol’ any faculty
In the individual of a species is governed hy the
animal's neamrh:‘ the great struggle for existence,

neck fs due te th

‘armior of. th tnrhewupmdncedhytheum!ot
rofection agalnst its assallants. The of
fﬁemmmm“m;m:’ escape
r.n:;m “t' tﬁmmlea. Birds and insects assume the
‘calor o

tion by more powerful Thus, throughout the

whole course of natute you will find that, by me

beamltul process of evolution, that physleal
I aceen hl

the extreme length of the giraffe's
the necessity it labors under for
mehmxtoiommehurorium The hard

wirenmernt in, arder to avoid detec- .

THE GHICKEN WHIGH SWALLOWED
THE HORNET.

The Sunday Journal’'s Kinctoscope.
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Seuetlons from views taken 'bs‘ our. f.nm
unmata at the rate nt xmm:o a aaeond.




